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ADDRESS. 


^^  What  is  it  that  France  needs  ?"  was  once  asked  by  the  Emperor 
Napoleon.  "  Mothers,"  was  the  comprehensive  and  philosophic 
answer — -an  answer  so  complete  that  nothing  can  be  added  to  it,  and 
which  is  suggestive  of  many  profound  reflections.  It  acknowledges 
the  family  to  be  the  primary  commonwealth,  the  germ  both  of  the 
State  and  the  Church ;  and  it  recognizes  the  sphere  and  influence 
of  Woman,  as  reigning  with  queenly  dignity  and  power  over  this 
domestic  empire.  It  is  worthy  of  notice  that  man,  as  a  being  of 
law,  destined  to  remain  forever  under  its  discipline,  should  first  learn 
the  lesson  of  obedience  under  the  despotism  of  the  family ;  and  that 
the  scoptre  is  first  wielded  over  him  by  the  gentle  hand  of  a  mother, 
tempering  the  rigor  of  authority  with  the  softness  of  love. 

It  is  not,  however,  reserved  for  statesmen  alone  to  give  public 
testimony  of  woman's  worth.  This  institution,  and  others  kindred 
with  it,  are  an  embodiment  of  the  universal  sentiment  which,  in 
Christian  CDuntries,  laboriously  seeks  to  assign  to  woman  her  true 
position.  Acting  out  the  belief  that  her  influence  is  earliest  felt, 
and  most  shapes  the  plastic  mind  of  infancy  ;  these  halls  are  conse- 
crated to  her  instruction,  in  all  the  branches  of  useful  and  ornamental 
knowledge,  that  she  may  be  fitted  for  the  right  discharge  of  her 
many  and  sacred  trusts. 

Having  passed  over  the  prescribed  curriculum  of  study,  you  have 
now  reached,  young  ladies,  the  interesting  moment  when  the  transi- 
tion must  be  made  from  light-hearted  girlhood,  to  the  more  serious 
estate  of  early  womanhood.  At  this  moment,  there  is  a  strange 
intermixture  of  emotions,  pleasing  and  sad,  each  striving  for  the 
ascendancy  in  your  breasts.  The  prospect  of  a  speedy  return  to 
that  dear  old  home,  on  whose  threshold  fond  parents  and  the  whole 
troop  of  brothers  and  sisters  stand  to  imprint  their  welcomes  upon 
your  cheeks ;  the  novelty  of  that  new-blown  dignity  in  which  you 
will  appear  to  neighbors  and  friends ;  the  pleasant  escape  from  the 
severe  discipline  of  a  master,  and  the  happy  freedom  in  which  you 
expect  soon  to  expatiate;  and  the  fairy  scenes  of  enjoyment  which 
hope,  with  her  delicate  pencil,  sketches  for  you  all  down  the  future ; 


t&ese  thoughts  throw  upon  you  their  bewitching  spell,  and  a  wild  joy 
sets  your  young  hearts  to   throbbing,  the  strong  pulse  of  which  I 
can  almost  hear  while  I  am  speaking  to  you.     But  it  is  the  sad  con- 
dition of  our  lives  on  earth,  that  every  joy  should  have  its  alternate 
sorrow ;  and  the  brightness  of  these  anticipations  suffers  a  partial 
eclipse  by  dark  and  chilling  regrets.     The  relation  hitherto  subsist- 
ing between  teacher  and  scholar,  is  now  to  be  dissolved ;  the  fond 
intercourse  is  now   to  be  interrupted  with  the  fair  sisterhood,  of 
which  you  have  so  long  formed  a  part ;  the  sad  farewell  must  now 
be  spoken  to  chosen  confidants,  whose  intimate  friendship  has  so- 
laced  those  hours  when  you  have   most  felt  your  bereavement  of 
home  and  its  joys ;  and  the  entire   uncertainty  which  glooms  over 
the  future,  deeply  shading  the  same  pictures  which  a  more  buoyant 
hope  enlivens  ;  these  heavier  thoughts  sink  with  oppressive  sadness 
into  your  hearts  below  the  gay  surface  of  this  laughing  scene.     Long 
and  earnestly  as  you  may  have  sighed  for  this  moment  of  discharge 
from   the  restraints  of  discipline  and  study,  now  that  it  has  fully 
come,  you  could  almost  shrink  back  from   the  freedom  you  have  at- 
tained, into  the  dependence  of  the  school  girl  again.     Never  was 
the  consciousness  of  your  deficiency  in  knowledge  half  so  painful  as 
now;  never  was  the  recollection  of  wasted  hours  and  misimproved 
advantages  half  so  bitter  as  now;  never  were  the  ties  of  instruction 
and  friendship  half  so  strong,  nor  the  associations  of  girlhood  half 
so  tender  as  now.     But  time  and  Providence  have  brought  you  up 
to  a  point  from  which  you  may  not  recede;  the  moment,  when  the 
last  words  of  counsel  are  to  be  spoken,  which  you  will  ever  hear  as  a 
class — the  momi^nt,  after  which  Barhamville,  with  all  its  clustering 
associations,  its  kind  teachers,  its  pleasant  companions,  its  solid  in- 
struction, its  frolic  and  its  glee,  are  to  be  things  of  memory. 

It  is  with  real  pleasure  I  have  yielded  to  your  request  in  furnishing 
this  address,  somewhat  happy  in  being  mingled  with  your  future 
recollections  of  this  interesting  hour.  My  only  perplexity  is  in  de- 
ciding to  which  of  your  fluctuating  and  conflicting  emotions  I  shall 
address  myself,  or  in  determining  what  topic  will  arrest  your  active 
and  changing  thoughts  and  charm  them  into  fixed  attention.  It 
would  not  bo  difficult  to  throw  myself  into  the  hearts  of  your  teach' 
ers.  and  to  give  a  voice  to  feelings  which  would  be  discovered  there ; 
to  speak  on  their  behalf,  of  the  delight  which  was  mingled  with  all 
their  labor  in  imparting  the  wisdom  you  have  acquired  ;  to  say  for 
them,  that  as  they  have  long  forgiven,  how  completely  in  this  mo- 
ment of  tenderness  they  also  forget  the  waywardness  and  inattention, 
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which  may  have  made  their  labors  difficult ;  to  depict  the  pride  with 
which  they  now  present  you  to  parents  and  guardians,  accomplished 
in  virtue  and  science ;  to  describe  their  high  hopes  that  you  will 
worthily  represent,  through  life,  their  patience,  their  industry,  and 
their  skill  in  the  office  of  instruction  ;  and  to  unfold  the  affectionate 
interest  with  which  their  eyes  will  follow  you  along  the  pathway  of 
life,  sympathizing  in  the  sorrows  which  may  overtake  you,  and  re- 
joicing in  the  pleasures  which  a  benignant  Providence  may  allot.  It 
would  be  equally  approptiate,  too,  to  go  down  into  your  hearts,  and 
call  up  to  view  the  struggling  feelings  which  lurk  in  their  hidden 
chambers.  I  could  speak  in  turn  for  you  to  those  teachers,  a  few 
faltering  words  of  bashful  gratitude  for  all  their  patient  kindness; 
a  gratitude  rendered  timid,  perhaps,  by  the  remembrance  of  follies 
which,  in  proportion  as  they  forget,  you  find  it  the  more  difficult 
yourselves  to  forgive.  I  could  point  lo  the  tearful  eye  which  now 
looks  around  these  familiar  walls,  in  which  you  have  so  often  dis- 
coursed sweet  music,  or  rendered  vocal  with  the  pealing  laughter  of 
unbent  and  happy  hearts.  I  could  imitate  the  tremulous  tones  which 
scarcely  articulate  the  sad  good-bye  to  dear  friends  and  schoolmates, 
who  have  shared  so  long  with  you  the  hours  of  studious  toil,  or  with 
whom  you  have  so  often  broken  the  pure  and  amiable  jest.  I  could 
follow  the  bounding  heart,  springing  up  elastic  from  its  sadness,  and 
which,  yet  damp  with  its  parting  tears,  stretches  forth  its  love  to  the 
earlier  scenes  and  companions  of  childhood  ;  or  as  it  looks  with 
wondering  gaze,  now  hopeful,  now  fearful,  into  the  clouded  future, 
upon  whose  realities  of  pain  and  sorrow  you  must,  alas !  too  soon 
enter. 

But  appropriate  as  might  be  this  language  of  sentiment,  your 
wishful,  regretful  looks,  as  you  linger  about  this  fountain  of  learning, 
remind  me  that  the  last  hour  you  spend  here  should  be  occupied 
with  its  last  counsels.  Before  the  class  is  quite  broken,  the  voice  of 
instruction  shall  once  more  speak.  Yet  the  gaiety  of  this  scene 
exacts  a  pleasant  theme.  The  text  which  I  shall  propose  is  not  un- 
suitable to  the  occasion,  nor  will  it  be  found  unfruitful  in  its  sug- 
gestions of  profitable  morality.  If  so  heavy  a  hand  and  so  coarse 
a  brush  as  mine  be  not  unfit  for  the  delicate  portraiture,  I  shall  seek 
to  present  you  now  with  the  ideal  of  a  2'>erfcct  Wunian. 

Let  not,  however,  the  use  of  this  equivocal  word,  perfection,  seduce 
you  into  the  belief  that  I  shall  address  you  in  the  language  of  ro- 
mantic gallantry.  Though  not  yet  decked  with  that  crown  of  glory, 
a  hoary  head,  life  has  long  since  ceased   with  rae  to  be  a  fiction  : 


though  by  no  means  an  unpleasant  one,  it  has  become  a  great  and 

awful  fact ;  which  requires  me  to  use  only  the  style  of  sober  truth. 

Others  may,  if  they  will,  shoot  oflF  into  the  transcendentalisms  of 

poetry  and  speak  of  your 

"  Fairy  forms  so  slight,  yon  fibrous  cloud 
That  catclies  but  the  palest  tinge  of  Even, 
And  which  the  straining  eye  can  hardly  seize, 
When  melting  into  Eastern  twilight's  shadow, 
Were  scarce  so  thin,  so  slight." 

I  beg  leave,  however,  to  assure  you  that  it  is  far  more  suitable 
that  you  should  be  simply  flesh  and  blood,  and  that  as  plain  women 
you  are  most  objects  of  rt  gard.  I  will  even  be  stern  enough  to  re- 
mind you,  not  only  that  you  are  women  instead  of  angels,  but  that  it 
is  your  unhappiness  to  belong  to  an  apostate  race,  having  yourselves 
treacherous  and  wicked  hearts,  requiring  some  culture  to  be  good 
even  in  a  human  sense,  and  needing  Almighty  grace  to  be  good  in 
any  true  and  divine  sense.  If,  therefore,  for  the  want  of  some  more 
exact  term,  I  speak  of  a  perfect  woman,  it  is  perfection  in  its  com- 
parative, not  superlative,  sense;  such  perfection  as  you  may  attain, 
with  diligence  and  zeal,  with  labor  and  instruction.  A  perfect  wo- 
man is  a  woman  of  just  proportions,  whose  symmetry  of  mind  and 
heart  renders  her  the  object  alike  of  respect  and  love;  well  fitted  to 
move  within  the  sphere  which  her  Heavenly  Maker  has  appointed 
to  her. 

The  first  attribute  of  a  perfect  woman  which  I  mention,  though 
not  the  mosl  important,  is  elegance  or  grace.  All  the  offices  she  is 
called  to  discharge,  require  her  to  be  adorned  with  this  beautiful 
trait.  She  is  one  of  the  chief  elements  in  the  civilization  and  refine- 
ment of  a  people.  Her  gentle  and  kindly  temper  softens  the  as- 
perity of  man — she  first  kindles  in  his  heart  the  sentiment  of  love^ 
the  most  subduing  because  the  most  tender  spell  by  which  he  is  en- 
chanted. As  ,she  is  the  element,  ?o  in  turn  she  becomes  the  expo- 
nent, of  all  the  civilization  of  a  country ;  for  its  first  influence  is 
perceived  in  the  improvement  and  elevation  of  her  own  sex.  If 
cultivated,  then,  to  her  utmost  perfection,  she  must,  as  the  element 
and  exponent  of  the  refinement  of  her  species,  be  clothed  with  grace 
as  with  a  robe  of  honor. 

She  is  at  once  the  ornament  and  centre  of  the  domestic  circle. — 
Cheerless  is  that  dwelling  over  which  woman  does  not  preside  !  She 
lights  the  fires  nf  love  upon  the  family  hearth;  and  her  presence^ 
like  the  soft  radiance  of  the  moon,  sheds  peace  and  contentment 
around.     The  ungraceful  woman — who,  void  of  all  dignity,  elbows 


her  way  with  a  sort  of  angular  awkwardness  through  her  domestic 
duties — may  perhaps  be  the  moon  still ;  but  the  moon  as  she  veils 
her  fair  disc  behind  the  clouds  of  heaven,  sending  forth  but  a  gloomy 
light,  and  only  saving  the  world  from  total  darkness. 
She,  too,  is  man's  chief  comforter  in  sorrow. 

"  Oh  woman  !  in  our  hours  of  ease 

Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please ; 

And  variable  as  the  shade 

By  the  light  quivering  aspen  made ; 

When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 

A  ministering  angel  thou." 
It  is  her's  to  still  the  sob  of  the  orphan,  and  to  cheer  the  desolate 
heart  of  the  widow  ;  her's  to  brush  away  the  falling  tear,  and  to  held 
the  drooping  head ;  her's  to  wipe  the  death  damp  from  the  brow, 
and  to  point  the  departing  spirit  to  the  rest  of  Heaven !  What  re- 
finement of  feeling  and  grace  of  action  does  she  not  need  in  the 
discharge  of  these  holy  offices  of  affection  and  sympathy ;  when  the 
slightest  improprieties  in  deed  or  word  jar  upon  the  chords  of  the 
suffering  and  sensitive  heart,  making  discord  in  the  aong  of  the 
mourner ! 

These  illustrations,  young  ladies,  will  show  that  I  do  »ot  use  the 
term,  grace,  in  any  technical  and  narrow  sense,  as  only  equivalent 
to  the  mannerism  of  the  fashionable  world.  It  is  the  misfortune  of 
your  sex  and  of  mine,  that  both  should  be  subjected  to  ridicule 
through  outrageous  carricatures  upon  each.  What  the  nice  dandy 
is  to  my  sex,  the  fine  lady  is  to  yours.  Neither  of  them  is  the  crea- 
ture of  God.  The  one  comes  from  the  hands  of  the  milliner  and 
the  mantua-maker,  as  the  other  comes  from  the  tailor  and  barber. 
A  little  buckram  and  starched  linen,  a  little  polished  leather,  a  seal- 
ring,  a  rattan,  a  smooth  beaver,  and  a  tuft  of  hair,  make  up  the  one  ; 
a  little  starch,  a  little  paint,  some  whalebone,  a  few  yards  of  muslin 
and  ribbon,  and  a  few  drops  of  otto  of  roses,  are  the  constituents  of 
the  other.  To  both,  the  only  paradise  is  the  ball-room  ;  and  their 
only  inspiration,  that  which  comes  fiom  horse  hair  and  catgut.  It 
is  by  no  means  necessary  that  they  should  be  endowed  either  with 
brains  or  with  heart ;  the  first  would  only  make  them  awkward,  and 
the  last  would  but  cover  them  with  unseasonable  blushes.  You  will 
agree  with  me,  that  no  language  is  too  small  to  express  contempt 
for  these  miserable  apes,  whose  whole  character  is  counterfeit,  and 
whose  loftiest  ambition  is  to  burlesque  human  nature,  until  it  is  fairly 
out  of  countenance.  No  !  Rest  assured  there  is  a  world-wide  dif- 
ference between  the  fine  lady  of  fashion,  and  the  true-hearted  woman 


wliorn  the  Almighty  made  in  his  own  image ;  and  the  starched  ele- 
gance of  the  one  is  no  more  the  free  dignity  of  the  other,  than  gal- 
vanized copper  is  the  pure  coin  which  has  stood  the  test  of  the  mint. 
The  grace  for  which  I  plead  does  not  reside  in  postures  and  gestures, 
and  which  can  be  measured  by  lines  and  angles  ;  but  it  is  that  free 
carriage  both  of  body  and  soul,  with  which  a  cultivated  woman 
sweeps  on  through  the  commonest  duties  of  life.  To  its  attainment, 
a  refined  sensibility  and  an  improved  taste  are  just  as  essential  as  a 
sound  judgment  and  a  true  heart.  There  must  be  always  a  quick 
discernmentof  the  true  and  beautiful,  a  readiness  in  calling  up  the 
emotions  which  each  inspires,  and  a  facility  in  expressing  these  in 
appropriate  action.  In  order  to  this,  so  large  a  portion  of  your 
education  has  been  devoted  to  what  are  termed  the  accomplishments 
of  life;  to  music  and  to  painting,  and  to  the  elegant  literature  of 
the  English  and  French  languages.  A  cold  utilitarianism  might 
ask,  of  what  use  is  this  waste  of  time  and  expenditure  of  money,  in 
acquiring  accomplishments  which  never  can  form  the  staple  of  duty — 
the  easel  and  the  note  book  will  soon  be  pressed  aside  by  the  ruder 
employments  of  daily  life.  We  justify  these  accomplishments,  if 
they  have  not  displaced  sterner  study,  upon  the  principle  that  they 
form  no  unimportant  part  of  your  education.  You  have  been  taught 
music  and  drawing,  not  simply  that  you  may  sing  and  paint,  but 
that  these  polished  studies  may  impart  their  sweet  grace  to  your 
character ;  that  you  may  be  more  elegant  women,  retaining  through- 
out life  the  delicacy  of  feeling  and  thought  which  they  have  inspired. 
Another  attribute  of  the  perfect  woman  is,  a  ivell-trained  and 
richly-stored  mind.  I  raise  no  impertinent  comparisons  upon  the 
relative  strength  of  the  male  and  female  mind.  If  the  former  ex- 
cels in  natural  vigor,  in  breadth  of  range,  and  in  the  capacity  for 
long  sustained  exertion,  the  latter  probably  as  much  excels  in  quick- 
ness of  perception,  in  acuteness  of  discrimination,  and  in  the  rapidity 
of  its  evolutions.  But  it  is  enough  that  women  have  minds.  Sure- 
ly they  are  entitled  to  a  joint  inheritance  with  men  in  that  rich  legacy 
of  literature  and  science  which  genius  has  bequeathed  to  the  i  ace. 
Can  any  restrictive  clauses  be  shown  in  the  will,  which  hedge  around 
the  sacred  fountains  of  knowledge  from  woman's  profane  approach  ? 
As  well  might  it  be  decreed  that  her  eyes  should  not  open  upon  the 
gorgeous  landscape,  nor  her  ears  drink  in  the  music  of  purling  brooks, 
nor  her  cheek  be  fanned  by  the  free  breath  of  Heaven.  The  air  is 
free  to  all  who  have  lungs  to  breathe  it ;  and  knowledge  is  the  privi- 
lege of  all  who  have  minds  to  grasp  it.     Such  a  policy,  too,  would  be 


fatal  to  men  tbemselves.  Are  you  not  the  companions  of  our  lives? 
Do  you  not  eat  the  same  loaf,  and  share  the  same  abode  with  us? — 
Are  you  not  our  advisers  in  times  of  perplexity  and  doubt?  YeS) 
though  it  imply  the  public  recognition  of  what  in  private  we  sometimes 
call '  Jerryism,'  I  will  be  bold  enough  to  say  that  a  man  has  in  none 
so  safe,  so  unselfish,  so  wise  a  counsellor  as  in  the  wife  of  his  heart. 
And  can  you  become  companions  to  men  in  their  hours  of  literary 
recreation — can  you  share  the  easy  and  profitable  conversation  of 
men  of  reading,  without  a  competent  acquaintanco  v.ith  books  and 
authors  yourselves?  Nothing  but  reading  and  thought  can  save 
you  from  the  fate  of  contemptible  gossips. 

The  discipline  of  study,  too,  is  needful  to  preserve  the  admirable 
balance  of  woman's  character.  The  more  she  is  a  creature  of  im- 
pulse and  is  moved  by  strong  affections,  the  more  does  she  need  the 
restraint  of  a  sound  judgment.  The  more  enlarged  her  sympathies, 
the  more  exquisite  her  sensibility,  the  more  refined  her  taste,  the 
more  keen  her  emotions ;  the  more  does  she  need  to  be  brought  un- 
der the  control  of  reason,  and  the  more  does  that  reason  require  to 
be  cultivated  and  put  in  possession  of  safe  principles.  Many  exam- 
ples of  unhappy  women  could  be  adduced,  who,  under  too  much 
press  of  sail,  are  finally  wrecked,  when  a  little  more  ballast  would 
have  enabled  them  safely  to  navigate  the  sea  of  life.  And  how  many 
lonely  females  have  the  ill-starred  destiny  to  bear  through  a  greater 
part  of  their  earthly  pilgrimage  not  only  the  burdens  of  their  own 
sex,  but  those  which  once  devolved  upon  their  stricken  partners  ! 
What  need  have  these  of  all  intellectual  furniture  to  meet  responsi- 
bilities crowded  upon  them  which  they  never  anticipated  !  Nor  is 
it  the  least  cogent  argument  for  female  culture,  that  they  are  the 
earliest  instructors  of  mankind.  What  balanced  minds  should 
those  possess  who  commence  the  work  of  education  in  the  very  cradle 
— whose  looks,  and  tones,  and  gestures,  form  the  first  alphabet  to 
the  infant  mind,  and  leave  traces,  for  good  or  ill,  which  are  indelible 
forever  !  For  these  reasons,  your  minds  are  trained  and  enriched. 
Hence  you  are  taught  to  decipher  the  hieroglyphs  of  strange  lan- 
guages, are  plunged  in  the  depths  of  metaphysics,  are  made  to  scale 
tho  thorny  heights  of  mathematics,  to  explore  the  evidences  of  the 
Christian  Faith,  to  compass  the  teachings  of  moral  philosophy,  to 
unreel  the  threc^-d  of  ancient  history,  to  follow  the  discoveries  of 
modern  science,  and  to  revel  in  the  beautiful  creations  of  poetry  and 
fiction.  It  is  that  you  may  exhibit  this  feature  of  a  cultivated  wo- 
man, a  rich  understanding. 
2 
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A  third  trait  of  the  perfect  woman  is  found  in  her  well  regulated 
affections.  Here  is  the  secret  of  her  power.  As  long  as  she  loves 
and  can  inspire  love,  so  long  will  she  sway  the  world.  Nature  has 
not  given  her  compass  of  voice  to  command  listening  senates,  nor 
strength  of  arm  to  wield  the  sword  and  battle  axe,  nor  the  daring 
courage  which  woos  perilous  adventure.  But  she  has  given  her  a 
heart  full  of  kindly  affections,  which  she  may  weave  around  the 
bolder  sex,  and  lead  them  captives  in  silken  fetters.  With  pity  for 
the  distressed,  sympathy  for  the  mourning,  contempt  for  the  base, 
love  for  the  worthy,  and  gentleness  for  all — she  sits  upon  a  throne 
which  no  disloyal  subject  seeks  to  overturn,  and  wields  a  sceptre 
which  none  are  disposed  to  wrest  from  her  grasp.  But  these  hal- 
lowed affections  are  open  to  sedulous  cultivation.  They  may  be 
strengthened  by  exercise,  or  be  extirpated  by  neglect.  Much  ex- 
posed to  abuse  and  misdirection,  she  may  love  objects  worthy  only 
of  her  scorn,  and  despise  what  she  should  admire.  A  woman  with- 
ont  a  heart  is  a  monster  rarely  seen;  but  a  heart  always  under  the 
mastery  of  reason,  which  expends  its  affections  freely  upon  proper 
objects,  which  proportions  its  sympathies  by  a  just  and  wise  scale, 
and  which  tempers  all  its  acts  with  a  due  discretion — such  a  heart 
belongs  only  to  a  perfect  woman,  who  has  been  taught  much  in  the 
school  of  experience,  and  values  life  and  its  appurtenances  only  at 
their  true  price.  Guard  well  your  hearts  ;  let  no  unworthy  thought 
leave  its  stain  upon  them  ;  let  no  unhealthy  stimulant  provoke  them 
to  undue  action  ;  and  above  all,  let  them  not  waste  their  strength  in 
the  sickly  exercise  which  leads  to  no  action  at  all — until  consumed 
by  their  own  fires,  they  fall  into  their  own  ashes,  a  charred  and 
blackened  ruin. 

But  no  woman  is  perfect  without  sincere  piety.  "  Whose  adorn- 
ing," says  the  Apostle,  "  let  it  not  be  that  outward  adorning  of 
plaiting  of  hair  and  wearing  of  gold,  or  of  putting  on  of  apparel ; 
but  let  it  be  the  hidden  man  of  the  heart,  in  that  which  is  not  cor. 
ruptible,  even  the  ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit,  which  is  in 
the  sight  of  God  of  great  price."  It  is  remarkable  that  even  pro- 
fane and  wicked  men,  infidels  and  libertines,  for  the  most  part  prefer 
their  wives  and  the  mothers  of  their  children  to  be  pious  women. — 
It  is  the  involuntary  homage  which  they  pay  to  vital  religion,  throw- 
ing protection  around  their  homes  and  beautifying  those  whom  they 
•love.  What  but  this  all-pervading  principle  will  preserve  her  tem- 
per unruffled  amidst  the  fretting  cares  of  the  household !  What 
but  the  fear  of  God  will  inspire  that  constant  subordination,  and 
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enforce  a  comfortable  submission  to  the  head  and  ruler  of  the 
house  !  What  but  the  spirit  of  Christ  will  unite  the  graces  of  hu- 
mility, patience,  resignation  and  benevolence  in  her  character  ! — 
What  but  the  sweet  comforts  of  the  Gospel  will  inspire  fortitude  in 
her  hours  of  suffering  and  bereavement !  And  how  cheerless  is 
even  woman's  presence  in  the  chamber  of  sickness  and  death,  if  she 
is  unable  to  speak  of  the  divine  love  and  compassion,  and  can  breathe 
forth  no  prayers  that  the  sorrowing  heart  may  find  rest  in  the  cove- 
nant of  Grod  !  How  soon  would  piety  die  out  of  the  land,  if  Chris- 
tian mothers  did  not  teach  the  morning  and  evening  prayer  to  their 
lisping  babes,  mingling  thoughts  of  God  and  Eternity  among  the 
holiest  recollections  of  our  infancy !  It  is  a  Christian  hope  which 
sheds  such  a  soft  light  upon  the  face,  and  breathes  such  a  holy  cour- 
age into  the  hearts  of  those  women  whom  we  admire  as  nearest  per- 
fection. 

I  conclude  this  sketch  of  the  perfect  woman  by  describing  her  as 
one  tvho  appreciates  tJie  dignity  of  labor  and  gives  herself  to  work. 
It  is  no  weak  illustration  of  God's  goodness  to  man,  that  He  haa 
sanctified  even  the  curse  of  labor  and  converted  it  into  a  blessing. 
No  greater  wretch  lives  beneath  the  sun.  than  the  idle  man,  and  no 
tortures  are  more  severe  than  those  we  suffer  from  ennui.  That 
homely  word,  work,  embodies  a  beautiful  idea  ;  and  happy  are  those 
who  see  a  dignity  in  labor.  The  two  sweetest  words  in  the  English 
language  are  wife  and  woman  ;  yet  both  have  the  same  derivation  in 
the  old  Anglo-Saxon,  from  the  employment  which,  before  the  days 
of  machinery,  occupied  the  industry  of  females — weaving.  The 
woman  is  the  woof  man,  or  the  man  who  labored  at  the  woof,  and 
wife  is  but  another  reading  of  the  same  word.  A  true  woman,  then, 
never  dawdles  her  life  away  in  indolence,  or  in  unprofitable  labor. 
Life  to  her  is  a  serious  thing,  and  is  measured  by  the  duties  which 
it  imposes.  It  is  not  discreditable  to  any  woman  to  be  familiar 
with  all  the  arts  and  duties  of  domestic  life;  nor  to  be  seen  turning 
her  hand  to  them  all.  as  occasion  may  serve.  At  least,  her  intelli- 
gence, and,  if  I  may  so  call  it,  her  professional  knowledge,  should 
superintend  and  direct  all  the  drudgery  of  her  household.  As  you 
value,  then,  your  dignity  and  your  peace,  give  yourselves  to  work,  of 
such  sort  as  may  be  suitable  to  your  station.  Count  the  tale  of  life^ 
not  by  the  reckoning  of  days  and  weeks,  but  by  the  profitable  deeds 
and  honest  industry,  which  you  have  woven  into  its  hours.  Then 
will  you  answer  to  the  description  of  a  "  virtuous  woman"  given  by 
an  ancient  sage  :     "  She  seeketh  wool  and  flax,  and  worketh  willingly 
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with  her  hands  ;  she  riseth  also  while  it  is  yet  night,  and  giveth 
meat  to  her  household,  and  a  portion  to  her  maidens.  She  layeth 
her  hands  to  the  spindle,  and  her  hands  hold  the  distaff.  She 
maketh  herself  coverings  of  tapestry ;  her  clothing  is  silk  and  pur- 
ple. Her  husband  is  known  in  the  gates,  when  he  sitteth  among 
the  elders  of  the  land.  Her  children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed  ; 
her  husband,  also,  and  he  praiseth  her." 

Such,  then,  young  ladies,  is  the  model  which  I  place  before  you. 
The  grace  which  springs  alone  from  a  refined  and  elegant  taste,  the 
cultivation  of  mind  which  is  enriched  by  laying  all  science  and 
learning  under  contribution,  the  will-rcgulated  heart  whose  afi'ec- 
tions  are  exercised  in  due  order  and  proportion,  the  piety  which 
draws  its  breath  from  the  oracles  of  God,  and  the  sanctification  of 
all  by  a  faithful  discharge  of  duty  in  a  working  world — these  are 
the  traits  which  I  trust  will  ever  adorn  you.  So  far  as  this  Institu- 
tion can  train  you  to  this  noble  end,  you  have  already  enjoyed  its 
advantages.  You  are  now  remitted  for  the  completion  i>f  your  edu- 
cation to  that  home  which,  as  it  was  your  first,  will  also  be  your  last 
school.  Let  me  impress  it  upon  you,  that  your  e.lucation  is  not 
completed  ;  it  never  is  completed  fully  in  this  life  ;  for  we  are  here 
under  training  for  another  and  enduring  life,  which  will  open  to  us 
after  death.  You  are  placed  under  tutors  and  guardians  in  these 
public  schools,  that  you  may  be  taught  the  art  of  study,  and  that  an 
adequate  foundation  may  be  laid  for  the  rearing  of  a  future  super- 
structure. It  devolves  at  last  upon  all,  men  and  womon,  that  they 
complete  by  their  own  resolution  and  through  their  own  resources, 
what  has  been  so  well  begun  in  Academies  and  Schools.  A  few 
brief  years  are  still  reserved  to  you,  before  you  are  overtaken  by 
the  weightier  responsibilities  and  cares  of  life.  Let  not  this  pre- 
cious season  of  leisure  be  wasted  in  the  frivolities  of  fashion  and 
pleasure.  Devote  it  rather  to  reading  and  reflection.  Extend  the 
studies  which  here  you  have  so  auspiciously  begun.  Explore  the 
recesses  of  history;  become  familiar  with  the  deeper  secrets  of  sci- 
ence ;  embellish  your  minds  with  the  rich  beauties  of  Belles  Lettres; 
put  yourselves  in  companionship  with  the  great  minds  of  other 
days,  who  still  live  in  their  immortal  works.  Cultivate  the  best  liv- 
ing society,  such  as  will  inform  your  understandings  and  improve 
your  hearts.  Resent,  as  a  last  insult,  the  foppery  of  those  who  af- 
fect to  treat  you  as  toys,  only  to  be  played  with  and  laid  aside. — 
Make  yourselves  especially  proficient  in  those  practical  duties  which 
belong  to  the   hearth-stone,  and  without  the  knowledge  of  which 
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all  your  other  acquisitions  are  but  idle  pedantry.  Above  all,  seet  in 
your  youth  that  "  fear  of  the  Lord,  which  is  the  bee;inning  of  wis" 
dom."  As  sinners,  obtain  pardon  through  the  blood  of  Christ. — 
Bind  yourselves  by  vows  of  consecration  to  the  service  of  Grod, 
your  Maker  and  Redeemer ;  and  pray  for  the  influence  of  that  Di- 
vine Spirit,  whose  office  it  is  to  change  the  heart  and  sanctify  for 
Heaven. 

When  you  return  to  the  parental  roof,  seek  to  discharge  by  an 
affectionate  attention  to  your  fathers  and  mothers,  the  great  debt 
you  owe  to  them  for  all  their  solicitous  care  of  you  till  now — and 
for  the  many  sacrifices  of  many  kinds  they  have  made  that  you 
might  be  accomplished  women.  Make  their  old  age  glad  by  the 
dutiful  attentions  of  affectionate  daughters,  that  their  dying  blessing 
may  rest  upon  you  after  they  shall  be  sleeping  in  the  tomb.  But  a 
short  time  will  be  given  you  for  this  tender  reciprocation  of  love 
and  duty  to  them;  for  it  will  not  be  long  before  you  shall  be  again 
withdrawn  from  their  sheltering  arms,  to  become  yourselves  the 
centres  of  new  circles,  and  to  fulfil  more  commanding  obligations. 

Young  ladies.  I  bid  you  farewell  with  my  best  wishes.  And 
what  are  these  ?  that  you  may  enjoy  sunshine  without  a  cloud  ?  that 
no  sorrow  may  ever  throw  its  shadow  upon  your  path  1  and  no  ad- 
versity may  ever  prick  you  with  its  thorns  ?  Ah,  no  !  I  am  too 
much  your  fiiend,  to  wish  you  entire  exemption  from  the  discipline 
by  which  God  prepares  His  people  for  the  enjoyment  of  His  rest. 
But  I  wish  that  you  may  know  the  comforts  of  faith,  and  the  joys 
of  His  salvation — that  you  may  have  as  large  a  portion  of  earthly 
felicity  as  will  comport  with  the  welfare  of  the  soul — and  that  at 
length  you  may  meet  with  your  parents,  your  teachers,  and  all  whom 
you  dearly  love,  in  that  world,  where  there  is  no  more  parting,  and 
where  all  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye — but  as  long  as  you  are 
permitted  to  live  upon  earth,  always  remember  that  '•  favor  is  de- 
ceitful and  beauty  is  vain — but  a  woman  that  fcareth  the  Lord,  she 
shall  be  praised." 


